
SOCIETY FOLLOWS KING GEORGE TO SCOTLAND
UttORi Sept 7. The nival migration I

to Scotland has taken place mid society
is following tin example nf the King 111(1

yueen and abandoning London or return-
ing from euros and Continental wander-
ings to go Id shooting bOlM in the High-

lands to livr I hp simple life.
This year houses and lodges in Scotland

re at a premium. Never liefore has
there been such a demand for them, and
since more Americans than ever have
decided upon n month's sport as a finish
to the summer's holiday, prices have risen
to figures which delight the souls of the
thrifty .Scotch lairds who have places
to let. Kvery hit of accommodation is

stretched to its uttermost, and in some
cases nearby cottages are pressed into
service and i itlagers are reaping!
a nice little harvest.

The motor has made visiting an easy'
affair. Even the smallest houses in the
country have garages nowadays and
accommodations for chauffeurs, so the
proper thing to do it to send maids and
valets ahead with the luggage hy train.
and to go from house party to house party
leisurely and comfortably in an automo- -

bite,
Of course to the Britisher interest cen-

tres in the King's shooting parties at Bal-

moral, the Scotch home of the voval family .

which King George loves liest of all the
royal residences. In the latter years of his j

life King Edward hail rather given up hunt- -
'

tag and shooting, while the fatigue of dear
stalking hail long been a thing of the
paat with htm. and his autumnal visits
to Ralmoral were usually short.

Then too he never really cared for his
mother's favorite home, which came fw

him as his personal property and not as h
possession ,.f the Crown. The air, which
is generally pronounced pure and in-

vigorating, did not agree with him and he
always complained to those about him
that the place was damp and gloomy .

All this did not prevent his making many
improvements in the castle and grounds.

Queer! Victoria, with the absence of j

taste which characterized her, had d

the rooms with carpets, hangings,
find upholstery' of a particularly ugly-Tarta-

known as Ralmoral. Kven the
walla were covered with this material
and the general effect set one's teeth on
edge. She would never allow any im- -
provements or ! novation! made in the
castle There was only one bath in the
eatabllshment. bedrooms were small and
dark, each chair in the place was a model
of dlacomfort, there was no electric light j

and no telephone.
King Edward changed all this. Two or

even three small rooms were converted
into one and several bathrooms were
added. All the early Victorian furniture

'

and the Tartan upholstery were consigned
Id oblivion and really adequate heating
apparatus wa installed, so that a "roval

The One
Cronkite Neglects Judge Marcellus's Advice and

Follows the One Tangible Bit of Evidence
t.

And the only clue is the tiny one inch
vial which held the deadly stuff and was
found on the floor of Stephen Kron s bed- - '

room." said Judge Josiah Marcellus.
"You won't have much to build upon.
Cronkite. in that slow inductive way of
yours.

"Better start with my theory that the
one benefited by the act committed the
act. Here is the theorem: Stephen
Kron. entitled to the life estate, is my- -
teriously done to death hy poison slipped
into the quieting drink he was accustomed
to have by his bedside, and Walter Pritoh-ar- d

thereupon succeeds to the reversion.
Hence

Cronkite shook his head.
"Wait moment, Abe," persisted the

Judge, "until you hear tho corroborative
circumstances. a

"While the two men were cousins they
bad no feeling or liking in common and j

were mutually hostile. Kron was a semi-invali-

pampered by his mother; a home
body, respectable and prudent. IVitchard
has always lieen reckless, extravagant j

and thoughtless, anel at the time of his
cousin's death was so embarrassed as not
U) know where to turn for ready money. '

"When I add that he had both accosts to
and acquaintance with the house, why. it
looks as if 1 had QjORM pretty close to
making out a prima facie case agalnatl
him."

But the detective's lips were still pursed
disapprovingly,

"I will do what you say, of course,
Judge," at length he said, "but I don't
like to, for many reaaona.

"Mr Prit hard's lack of stability,
prudence and forethought argues to my
mind for his innocence, He would not
take the pains to pniaon Such a crime
demands minute cat e ,t a hundred details,
the sort of care that women exercise.

"indeed m it secret not King and itM

freedom from violence inning is es I

ttentially a feminine crime Seek the
woman. I should say "

"And seek the motive, say I," declared
the Judge.

) motive is not hard to find you
yourself have shown, .fudge. j ,t the
motive is quite another thing. Poisoning
is an obscure crime Its source- - hke
it actions are covered by the darkness
I will follow your lead, as is my duty,
but io do my work best I must do j

my own way
"Therefore I will stick to the one tangl

ble bit of evidence in the case, the one
Inch vial. Think what its small siBejind
even entailer capacity imply. Why, it
is well nigh inconceivable that a poisoner
who took every possible precaution has
not a further supply of the poison, ami
in the same sort of vial, which it seems
holds just the deadly amount required.

"Were this not so her Imprudence I
will aay 'her' would be more egregious
flat." I'ritehard'a, for the one vial might
be Ijal or broken and cause the plot to ,n
wtiou hi every other reaped ready to
sueeee.l Besides, Juelge. poisoning Is a
progressive crime, cnii who poison
once - tempterj to poison again, tii ugh
the second victim be herself.''

"Do what you please. Abe. as you a),
wsys do," cried the Judge despairingly,

an long as you Stop philosophizing llndtegm to do it. My c lient, old Mrs. Kron,

2

command" to stay at Balmoral was no
longer u thing to be dreaded.

The preset Kitig and Queen are reap-- j
ing the bePeftta of these improvements.
They have not foil. id it necessary to spend
any money on the castle, so perfectly
was it equipped when it came into their
hands They and their children love this
Scotch ho tie and it is partly due to their
enthusiasm that the popularity of the
Scotch season ha Increased.

Seen rrotn a distance Hie house seems
to rise from a mass of forest trees, but '

there 's open ground all round. The gar-
dens on the weal and north slope down to
tho. Mixer Pie, Whioh is so near the castle
that the rush and whirl of its torrents can
be heard fn the house.

As King George is a sport v.nan his st.-.-

at Balmoral will be devoted to shooting
and deer stalking. Parties of sportsmen
have been "c.itnnianded" for brief visits
and already the woods are rrsctinding
with shots, the barking of eloga and the
shouts of b aters. The Queen takes no

rrt in this, but merclv plays lmstess to
the huntoin when thrv'cetnc from
a day spent in wandering over the mcors.
Even- - one retires early, since there is no
bridge, and of Bourse every fine is up
betimes In tho morning.

Inch Vial

has not been able to oat or sleep since the
authorities have virtunlly abandoned
tlie ca-- She says that her son continu-
ally calls upon her for vengeance.

"Now. 1 hove arranged with her agent
for you to go down to the big house as
his employee to take an inventory of the
furniture, book and other belongings,
all of which were Stephen's personal
property and now pass to hi mother,
though likelv enough Prin hard will make
a lump bid for them This will give you
a free hand there for a week at least.

"It will be quiet and lonesome, but all
the better for that. I'ntchard is there
now, and I understand thai his fiancee.
Miss Flora Welles, and her sister Eunice.
With their mother. Mrs. Mabel Welles.1
as chaperon of course, are going down
to-da-y,

"1 could tell you a strange thing about
Mrs. Welles, a remarkably well preserved
and handsome Woman, by the way, though
her husband has been dead for twenty
years to my cert ain knowledge, but you
ar,' so infernally discursive- "

"Tell me. Judge, and then I Won't have
to he.

"Well, if you will go right along and
won't thinks-- it again."

Whereupon Cronkite did go right along,
and so effectively too that by the time
the Welles ladies reached the big BOUSe
that evening he was u fixture there by
the name of Guffin. as Inonnaldered, yel
accepted, as Ihe cases in the library over
which he was bending with pencil and
pad. ,Vet while his keen eyes and sharp
ears were oliserving and Ogtohing and his
memory was sorting and storing, an
analytical corner of his Blind kept re
volvtng the queer thing he had heard and
been charged to forget of the gracious
and stati ly woman with abundant fair
hair and creamy complexion that a girl
might em y. Indeed the Judge would
have deemed him hopelessly discursive,
but then one who, follows elms can't
stahd still.

II.
The bluff generosity which answered

Plitchard BO well in place of the care,
foresight and judgment he lacked caused
him to insist that Ihe respectable Mr.
Ouffln should sit at Ihe family table. The
detective did not indeed add much more
to the talk than did old Mrs. Kron, who
stole down like a shade from the upper
rooms she still occupied, to steal back
again after never a word and scarcely a
bite, but his good nature d composure
did help t.t lighten the gloi m of jbch a
presence.

The first breakfast served to strengthen
i 'ronkite'a Imiindtltiii of PritcheTd What-
ever his faults, and they were plainly
tlie manifold faults of the man who
hn own worst enemy, there was no more
ulterior purpose about him than about a
mountain isml of limpid water.

Cronkite liked the Welles ladies too.
'lie1 girl were pretty, frank and jolly,
while he found positive pleasure in his
observation of Mrs Welles She seemed
the Ideal ma t rnn, replete with the beauty,
grace and dignity thai befitted her age
unci station It was like looking upon
the fine portrait of a finished lady, except
thai How and again he could not fail to
note the tiny lines that shot from the
corn - of her arched lips, like vojns in
porcel'iin, to auish in ihe very signal
of pain

Thai day served too to acquaint Cron-
kite with the servants, fixed and oc-
casional They were a proper lot, from
Filkijis. the pudgy butler, to Mtbs Celeste,
i
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the village hairdresser, whose office it

wis daily to arrange Mrs Kron's modest
front.

That afteVnoon Harry Walling came
down fronj the city, and it was obvious
from the way his strong, dark fae light-
ened that Eunice Wellee' bright eye
formed the magnet that had drawn him.
Mrs Kron. it is true, looked even more
repcllant ayd sinister when she slipped
into her chair, but for all that a qdiel joy
permeated the dinner, radiating from the
two pairs of lovers, while Mrs Welles
beamed like the moon wiih a light the
softer for its reminiscence

But yet Cronkite from the lower cor-
ner w is secretly annoyed to feel the warn-
ing of his tense nerve so, for all his
apparent stolidity, had they often reacted
on a sunshiny dav before the invisible
lower of an approaching storm. Was
there then Impending catastrophe, veiled
by the general brightness, but still lurk-
ing perhaps behind Mrs Kron's gloom
Perforce he put every wit on guard, I

The pudgy butler came wiih a dish,
which in old fashioned formHie offered to
the Inspection Of the guests As lie
reached it in front of Mrs Welles fhe but-
ton on his coat sleeve caught in the shin-
ing coils of her hair. Down fell the

abundant locks in a golden shower nearly
to the floor, while ut on the floor a little
something which fell with them tinkled.

Ihe confused servant laid down the
dish and picked this something up. li
was a tiny one inch vial, tilled with a.
liquid as yellow as the hair.

There was an astounded gasp all around,
and then it was a pretty sight to see how
Mora and Eunice sprang to their mother's
side, as she still sal WoBderiUgly uncon-
scious .f just what had happened, Tbay
deftly arranged the tresses, folding
their arms about her and petting her as
ii sue were a cnim.

It was startling to note the effect ofwhat had just happened upon Mrs Kron
Like a startled bat ehe whirled arouftdthe table. She snatched the vial from
the pudgy butler's grasp. She flashed it
across the faces of the three women.

"You wretch I " she screamed glaring
Into Mr Welles s eyes, "ltwasvoii.itwas you, who murdered mv poor Stevy

O that that fool and your brat could
waste his wealth "

"Oh. come now. A int .Tulin," saidPritohard, half rising. -- We all know howyou have suffered and want to make every
allowance. But really, von Imow oufgood, kind Mrs Welles, nf all peraona in
the world that is going a little too
fast "

"Surely, Eunice," suggested Walling,
who had hurried to her, "surely, your
dear mother ran explain in a Word thai
she knows nothing whatever about it
believe that this man here dropped the
vial himself." .

"Me. slrV" gasped the pudgy Filkini,
"I denies the hasp, ration with aoorti,
I knows nothink about such go.ngs on,
nor wants to neither."

Kven while he was sputtering Cronkite
had drawn Mrs. Kron aside nlth his iron
grasp.

"You alone know who I am and why I
am here," he whispered. "Either send
for the Judge, and go dignifiedly to your
room and there await his coming, or I'll
leave the else to utter confusion. There
is no risk of Mrs. Welles trying to escape.
Can't you see for yojiruelf' Do what

say,"
"Mother, mamma, dearest, do speak,"

the girls Were imploring.
Hut Mrs. Welles still sat staring with

lacklustre eyes, whilcfhout her quiver-
ing lips gathered Ihe manifold lines in
witness of a torture that words could only

III.
With the tnrae demand that she should

telephone to Judge Marcellus to come
down at once. Mrs. Kron glided like
a shadow to her room. The two girls
supported their mother upstairs, to sit
appalled at the death in life changes aa
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they watched and waited for the old family '

physii lan,
Cronkite stuck his head in the pantry., j

where the pudgy butler was now polish-- '
ing Ins plate.

"I'm like you. t'ilkins." he said, "in not
botherinr; my head over what doesn't
concern me I've got quite enough to do
without that." And off he stumped
noisily to the library, to retrace his steps'
just as tc ilaeloaaly,

"Zat and Bat," came a soft voice from
the pantry, followed !iy twoaofter sounds.

At a o'clock Judge Marcellus arrived,
Ho chatted pleaaantty with the two
young men. still lingering over the gloom
dUperiing cigars and wine. He consulted
grav ly with the old family physician
awaiting his canning in tic little reception
toom He went upstair ami so admon-
ished his client. Mrs. Kjoii, that abekept
her room. i". Ihe thickening shadows, sub
ject to nis call, i hen casually remarking
that he had bettor sec how that fellow

iGuflln was getting on with the inventory
he joined Abe Cronkite in the library.

"It goes back to the woman, sir," said
the detective quietly,

"The woman? Yes, but great heavens.
what woman?" returned the Judge.
agitatedly. "You surely don't suspect
that poor creature upstairs, now in the
throes of an awful malady that is fairly
withering her away?"

I surely don't Uspeel Mrs. Welle, sir, ,

of anything worse than a lolly which ba
been almost a crime toward herself and
has made practicable the deadly crime we
are now investigating, the murder nf
.Stephen Kron. Do you remember the
strange thing you told me about her,

'

that you were present at her wed ling
many years ago. and thai she not only
looked older than her huabond then but
in some reopet is older than she looko
now:" , j

'Ye-- : and I remember thai I warned you
not to be discursive, Abo," answered the
Midge dryly.

Diacurai vaf Let us see, Did you
never hear, sir, thai there are certain1

j poieon, notably arsenic, but others
even more virulent, which, if taken regu-
larly, in graduated di ss. will strengthen,
preserve and bejAUtifyV llid you never
near thai persons addicted to such a habit
will exercise the most cunning Ingenuity
in securing and concealing sucn a poison ?
ind you never hear that deprivation of it
would cause such a erson to shrivel into
pitiable old ago, and that sometime u
sudden shock would have all the effect

land worse of suoh a deprivation?"
I "Slop, Ale, slop with your BUOhe." '
'cried ihe Judge, You recall many hillel

incidents, long ince forgotten, thai con
vino me that your suspicions are true
Hut don't you see. man, what i the direct
consequent of tnem? No wonder thai!
disooyory has blighted her like an iti- -
fernaj blast She guilty, man; she
is guilt V

"li was v anity, sir, not guilt, hat caused
Ihe shock Tnlnll whin it would mean
to a refined and lovely woman like Mrs

el lei to admit . as h" knew ai once she
would li r e to admit. hat she had been
the slave of such a habit. Think what
it Would mean In her when she realized,
us she must have realised at once, that
ev en if absolved of the murder she would
be deemed privy to it, an accessory who
had unwittingly furnished the poison
but wittingly refrained from Informing
I he authorities

"But the vial fell from hur hair; it was
oonceaied in her hair."

"And where would be a safer, surer
place for her to keep it. sir, until she could
take it secret ly?"

"Not so safe and sure w hen it fell "

"Ah. she never reekotunl that the mur-detes-

driven on by crime's dreadful
unease, would not rely on her sllenoe,
Uit wriuld plot to throw suspicion on her,
to incriminate her."

"Then you mean that old Kilkins, the
butler, deliberately pulled down her hair?
He is a decent, respectable man, mind."

"So was Samson, sir."
I " Iheu who in heaven's name do you

say is this Delilah, this worse than De-
lilah?"

"None other than Miss Celeste, the
village hairdresser, sir. Didn't I hear
het paying him for his treacherv with a
l.iHs'- -

"Bui the motive. Abe. the motive'
Ileniember that it is as obvious in the case
of Mrs. Welle as I argued it was in the
case of Pritc'nard."

"Yes. and rememlvr that I conceded
that the wealth tl;at would coie to
Prftchard and of course to Miss.Wellee,
w hom he i. going to marry, was a motive,
out the motive, sir; that you will find is
quite another thing."

IV.
There was a rap at the door. In glided

Mrs. Kron to increase the shades of the
shadowy old room.

"1 can't help it." she declared vehe-
mently. "While you sit puttering here.
Judge Marcellus. that vile murderess is
plotting to escaiH". I know it from a sure
source."

"Pry sit down, madam." returned the
Judge easily, "and give yourself no con-

cern. If what you eay is true, then it
would le the liest possible thtVig for
vour purpose; the worst possible thing for
Mrs. Welles.

"Don't you know that an attempted
eaoape under tlie circumstances would
certainly be construed ss a confession?
And let me assure you that the attempt
would surely be frustrated. CfOBjkit is
too old u hand to take any such chance
ih thai The house Is guarded withont.
and any one who seeks to leave it

any one. mark you - will first be brought
here to make full explanation to me.

"Now as I have lieen so frank with you,
you must - equally frank wiih me.
Whence omits this sure information of
yours? You haven't seen Mrs Welles
yourself since she was led fainting from
the dining roomV"

"Frightened, you mean," sneered Mrs.
Kron. "No. luckily for her. I haven't."

"Nor henliughters. nor her physician?"
"No, no "

"Then, who is it that possesses this in-

formation so exclusive, let me tell you,
as lo be significant if true, but even more
significant if false?"

"Wha! if one devoted to my interests
had listened at their door?" asked Mrs.
Kmn sullenly."

" There has not Isjen a word uttered in
that room, madam. I have the physician's
n.ird for it. Mrs. Welles lies in a stupor;
her daughters have lsen cautioned to
keep the deepest silence."

Again ihcje wa a rap on the door.
Again the door opened and shut. Two
men advanced, conducting by the arm a
frail and sallow young woman with black
eyes glittering intensely.

"We caught her slipping out the cellar-way.- "
said one of the men. "and so fetched

her here, according to orders,"
"What clo you mean, Celeste. By telling

me suon a lie?" snapped Mrs. Kron in the
same breath.

Miss Celeste, the village hairdresser,
wriggled herself from her captors. She
iHiised, with folded arms, half crouching,
like some wild creature at Imy.

"It was 7 triit', ze trut' and more." sheprotested "1 hrart rem planning to
come here, into .is room, lo get e rest of
Bt poison. Hid, you may en for vourself
hid lindane tad left uppaire corner tile
of e fireplace. So!"

Kven as she spoke, Cronkite pried outthe tile. There, i it the line dust, lay twotiny one inch vials tilled with yellow liquid
In ihe same instant the detective strode
forward and oaughl the woman's right
hand.

"You put them theie vourseir." he saidcalmly. "You learned poor Mrs. Welles'
sec ret habit from once finding a vial
hid in her hair You watched her you
managed to Mich these two vial and one
ut least beside from her store. Don't
deny it, whan you left your sign manual

'Mrs same rule of early hours and simple
pleasure will he followed everywhere
during the Sctottish season and it promises
to be a period of rest after the fat igues
of london festivities and ('owe and the
Continent, There will he no reception
or ball and only informal dinner after
a day of exercise and fresh air.

'.ven the problem of clothes is easily
solved. It is not smart to lie smartly
dressed in the Highlands. Tweed is the
wear for old and young, quiet, unoh-'strusiv- e

tweed coats and skirts that
might deceive a bird into believing one
to hea part of the landscape, heavy hoots
for tramping and small cine fitting hats.
After all the British maidenls at her bst
in this gii'se.

American women cannot for the most
part he said to be quite as successful as
their English sisters in Scotland. In
fact their role is usually that of hostess
or attractive guest specially invited to
cheer up despondent sportsmen. There
ara however, some who have achieved
good reputations a shots.

The Duchess of Roxburghe, who is grouse
shooting Juet now at her place in Ber-

wickshire, lake part in all the Duke's
shooting expeditions and her
tion to the bag is often large. She is

there in the dust. See. Judge; see, Mr. I

Kron!"
And the lawyer and the matron bending

low saw the print of trim, slender fingers
witft long, pointed nails, the very impres-
sion to a line of t hose now caught and held
in Cronkite's grasp.

"F.et is false!" screamed Celeste.
"And with the third vial," conoluded

Cronkite, "you poisoned Stephen Kron."
"My son?" cried Mr. Kron. "Why,

' he wouldn't even look at her."
"That was the trouble, madam, or. as!

the Judge would say, the motive. Why.
even the servants joke about her hopeless
infatuation for him."

"Zat ees a lie, anozzor. bigger lie!" t

screamed Celeste, even more vehemently.
"An contraire, he ran after me, he prom-
ised, oh. he promised "

And then she stopped short, while a j

pallor crept underneath her sallow skin,
and th" blaze of her eyes grew dim.

"You see." said Cronkite.
And then it was that Celeste' left hand,

pressed tightlv over her bosom, flashed,
to her lips A little something that tinkled
fell to the floor It. was a tiny one inch Vial,
an empty one inch vial.

"You see." mocked Celeste, livid through
Iter sallowness. "Yoila!" And she too fell
to the floor.

MANY I SES or MEXICAN PLANT, j

!

Furnishes Medicine. Itrltik and Fibre for
Hasket Heaving.

PrOBI fit Wimo'nyfon Tnitf.
"In Mexico there is a pluut that feeds'

a greetO number of persons in more dif- - j

fereut ways than is known norhep in any
oilier country of the world," said tl. W.

lianas, topographical engineer fur the
Mevicun TrangBoottneBtel Railway,

' The maguay is n species of cactus wblvh
thrives in greatest extent and profusion
on the great mesa of the republic of Mexico.
It is perhaps the must remarkable plant.
B regards its Utilisation, of all the mote

oniinoti tropical plants on earth. In this
country a plant of Ihe same tiuyiily is kin.su
as i lie century plant, but cit course ihe
Variety in Mexico is different, and here
apparently the plnnt is used only tor orna-inent-

purposes.
"This plant throws out tiny sprouts with

from five to eight branch edged with
mall esplna or needles, which identify

it as nf the cac tus family. It does nut at- -

tain lo its full stow ih until its fifth year,'
hut it may be made useful two year earlier

B i's third venr one or all of its branches
are lapped, making cavities hi the sides
of the branch in which the sap or iuica of
the plant collec ts.

"this laKer liquid is what la known In
Mexico as anna mint, an efficacious medicine
ill many disorders of the loan, m system,
hut it must he used a such the llrst day ,

after it in picked. If allowed lo stand fer- - I

mentation takes place and ihe a. net ruiel
changes into what is known as tlie most
common of the Intoxicating drinks of
Mexico pulque.

"When distilled pulque is the itnm
national drink of Mexico and i known as
mescal. The mescal disiilled in the State
of San I.uls PotOtl Is regarded as the Pest
quality and Is called tequila

"It is not nnlv in its medicinal anel drink
ing Dualities that the mngiiev plant Is useful
It is one of the most important PibrS plants
in Mexico and is utilized in the weaving
of baskets and clothing II in tOUgh fibre,
but as flexible as a linen liread. "

illegal sponge Fishing.
PraBi f H'essiagfo Ifered,

Considerable troubls is iieing given offl
elals of Ihe revenue ciillerserv e in inelr1
efforts to regulate sponge fishing among the
Florida keys

In a report Just received hy officials in'
V BsniUgton Ihe captain of the cutter For-
ward, which was seui i here In enforce the
law, says Im found a numler of schooners
suit steam sloops on Ihe spooue tlsliinggrnuucl, but lie was unable to utcli any
of them with any sponges illegally taken

All of these vessels are equipped Withdiving apparatus, which is alwavs idle
w hen I he run srd is sighted II is sn eny
matter for a vessel to suspend diving andto get rid of sponges taken in violation of
the hive before the revenue cutter can uet
close enough to them lo catch them In the

't.

very fond of fishing also, and at Jfiootu
Castle gets plenty of salmon.

Lady Suffolk spends most of het tim
in the country on Lord Suffolk's vCrlo'l")
estates, as she does not care for London,
ond her husband has taught her to ride
and shoot and has even initiated her into
the intricacies of deer stalking. At pres-- !

ent Lord and Lady Suffolk have a party
for grouse shooting at Kildermoriii,
where recently the host contributed
thirty-fiv- e ami a half brace of grouse
to the hag in a single day.

Mrs. David Heater Is acting nosi
to Admiral Realty's parties at Invet MtiinV
where Ihe Heattysare near neighbor of
the royal family, Mrs. Beal'y takes no
part in the sport of the season, but vie
looks sympathetic when t tlk of the day'
p oceeilings is in progress and her partial
a e slice essful A little later King George

lis to have a day's eleer stalking wnn
Admiral Beatty.

Sir (ieorge and Lady Cooper are at
Olenfeshire Lodge. Inverness-shire- , where
they are toh ive n series of parties, mostly

lot young people. Neither Lidy Cooper
nor her daughter. Miss Harriet Cooper.
is enthusiastic about sport.

Balmaccan is the headquarters for
American gavel y in Scotland. Mr and
Mrs. Bradley Merlin keep open house m
their Inverness-shir- e home, which they
have rented for several seasons from
Caroline l ady Senfleld. The grounds
include extensive grouse moors and deer
forests and a river where fish abound,

j Bradley Martin is an enthusiastic angler,
but he is not nverse to a good day's shoot- -
i ig or even to tracking down a stag.
This year Balmacaan is crowded even to
its hospitable limits.

Mr. and Mrs. George Jay Gould are
entertaining at Dunaohtem in Inver-- I
nesshire and Lord and Lady Decies are
among their guests. The grouse ar
numerous and plump at Dunaohton and
the Goulds are charmed with the plana
and the sport.

H. P. Whitney has leased the Holwick
Hall grouse moors from the Earl r,f

Strathmore. A hundred beaters ate to
lie employed and Mr. Whitney experts
a record season. He has brought E

' Harriman and H. Burden over as his
guests and several English sportsmen are
to join the party a little later

Ijord LoVftt'l beautiful sea' in Scotland.
Beaufort Castle, has lieen let to C. W.
Ogden from New York, who is to have a
series of parties during the season This
is one of the loveliest plfcoe in the High-

lands and the shooting is excellent,
liord and Lady Ancaster are entertain- -

ing for various shoots at Normanton
and Lady Alastair Innes-Ke- r aid Mrs.
Higgins are helping Lady Ancaster in
her duties es hostess

There are many men in England w ho in
the ordinary course of events get few
invitations to house partieo. but they are
excellent sportsmen and the Scotch
season is their time of social triumph, for
a host who is an enthusiastic shot likes
the record of his house to be high. He
wants a big bag every day and above all
he wants to !eat his neighbor. o though
a sportsman may be hopeless as a con-- I
versationalist and without any drawing
room graces he is an important guest
during this one season.

The Methodical
Man's Vacation

"Well," said a man who works for a
living and keeps it up fifty-tw- o weeks in
the year, "my vacation's over. Now I'm
ready to dig in again."

"Where did you go this year?" hi friend
asked him.

"Where did I go?" echoed the digge r.
"where I always go nowhere. I never
go anywhere. I take my vacation riht
here, sleeping over.

"I'm a man of system, method. I

wouldn't call myse lf a mechanical person,
but I certainly am systematic, methodical;
and I should be uncomfortable any other
way.

"For instance I get up every morning
at twenty minutes past That gives n e
exactly the time I require to get thrrush
eveiylhing and get my breakfast and
get to the office on time comfortably, and
month after month t keep to that glwayi
at the same hOur, but every year Ihe re
comes a time when I deliberately get n i k- -

less and sleep ovrr a f c w mornings, and
that's'ny vacation.

"That time ccmesin the month of August
when business is at a low abb; slack water
and nothing doing at all. When we might
just as well close Ihe office) as fur as that
goes; and when that lime ci nu s 1 start
on my vacation,

"Some morning instead of getting
up at 6:20 1 just lie there till, maybe a

quarter of 7 and then get up and don't
hurry; just let the schedule, the whole
husincde, go to blazes and take life easy
and cut my breakfast mid saunter down
to the ofhee, taking my time to get there
Kor a few more mornings I get up t hat w i v
or later and 1 find nothing happens, and
then for two or three mornings finally I

indulge in the wild dissipation of lying
aiieel till half iiast 7 o'clock.

"And 1 find this docs mo a world of
good. It braces me up wonderfully
and makes me smile and laugh It'
a change from my regular routine, and
change is what we want. It isn't good
for any of us to stick endlessly lo ihe
same dull routine, and this change thai

make every year like that in my getting
up hours breaks the tension, gives mo
a sense of liberty and hiakes me free and
happy.

"then on one of these fine morning!
when I'm doing what I plenso i find In
the office when I get there a little change
in the atmosphere things have begun lo
stir a little, business is starting lip and
that means the vac ation season is over,
and next morning 1 set my mental alarm
clock for 8:Lu A. M.. and wake up on the
dot? refreshed and strong, feeling til - a
fiddle and all ready to dig in."

.

lloihrrseme Connecticut Iterr.
'nun the ffi ,r J.onH oi ,",--

Doc Msnwarlng, ihn patriarch of BUck
Point, says ihHt the cnnfnundi)d df i'rt'
veiling so very lanu'lar that they won't
get ofT a man's land when lhy are ordered
off. Several proper v owners will spplv
soon for damage clue thrtn for destruction
of crops.

Thursday when Doe Manwaruvg wen;
oul into his mowing lol . where glows III

grass 'hat u expected teutaln lf in hi
domestic aninmals 'his winter ftr ih1
summer people hav e gone home, Inert were
four deer, line was a Pig hue k, another
a htrtfe doe and two small ones were doe
hoc Manvvaring was some mad H

within thirt)' feet of one of the TVM.ir. '
deer before he could shoo it into ske . il'i '
out of the way

Four deer m a ninwinc lot in one s't 'I

noon can clo s great deal of daniNg!' '

cording lo Istest advices from BIBl's roinl
Mr Menwariag ha not onlv lost mnwliis
hut corn, ban and oilier rops planiert III

close proximity to Ins house Ihe otnl
Hlai k Pointers who have had aspu .I'.ieil
as gardener have suffer d too.


